FATHERS AND
Arkady forced a smile on his face. Bazarov
simply stretched. The conversation went on in
this way for about an hour; Arkady had time
to go to his room, which turned out to be the
anteroom attached to the bathroom, but was
very snug and clean. At last Tanyusha came
in and announced that dinner was ready,
Vassily Ivanovitch was the first to get up.
*Come, gentlemen. You must be magnani-
mous and pardon me if I Ve bored you- I
daresay my good wife will give you more satis*
faction/
The dinner, though prepared in haste, turned
out to be very good, even abundant; only the
wine was not quite up to the mark; it was
almost black sherry, bought by Timofeitch in
the town at a well-known merchant's, and had
a faint coppery, resinous taste, and the flies
were a great nuisance. On ordinary days a
serf-boy used to keep driving them away with
a large green branch; but on this occasion
Vassily Ivanovitch had sent him away through
dread of the criticism of the younger genera-
tion. Anna Vlasyevna had had time to dress ;
she had put on a high cap with silk ribbons and
a pale blue flowered shawl She broke down
again directly she caught sight of her Enyusha,
but her husband had no need to admonish her;
she made haste to wipe away her tears her-
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